The moH lame ntdieTra^edie 

Ro, O I am fortunes foole. 

'Ben, VV'hy doft thou ftay? 

Oh, Which way ran he that kild LMenutioi 
Twale that murthcrer,which way ran he? 

Bena. There lies that 

O//. Vp fir go with me; 

I charge thee in the Princes name obey. 

Enter Prince, M Mountague,CapuIct, 
their wines and all, 

Prin, Where arc the vjIc beginners of this fray? 

O Noble Prince,! can difcouer all; 

The vnluckie mannageof this fatall brail. 

There lies the nianflaine by young Rmee^ 

Thatflew thy kinfmau brane Mercutio, 

Capu m,Tihalt,xhY Cozin.O mytbrothers child, 

O Prince, OCozin, husband, O thebloud is fpild 
Of myidcarc kinfinan, Prince as thou art true, ^ 

For bloud of ours, (head blond ofMountague. 

O Cozin,Coziii, 

Prin. ^e»»<7/w,who began this bloudy fray? 

'Ben.'Tihalt here flame, whom Romeos hand did flay, 
Romeo that fpoke him faire,bid him bethinke 
Ho w/nice the quarrell was,and vrg’d withall 
Your high difpleafure all this Vttered, 

With gentle breath, calmelooke,knceshiimbly bowed 
Could not take truce with the Vnruly fplecne 
Q^TybstU dcafe to peace, but that he tilts c 

WithPeircing fteeleatboidyJ/<rr£'«/wibreaft, 

Who alias faot,turnes deadly point to point. 

And with a Marciall fcorue,wirh one hand bcates 
Cold death afide. and with the other fends 
It back to 2~ii^rf//,whofe dexterity 
Retorts iij^emeo he cries aloud. 

Hold friendSjfricnds part,and fwifxer then his tongue, 




His 


i)f^meoand luTieti 

His aged armebeats downc their fatall points. 

And twixt themrufhcs,vnderneth whofearmc," 

An enuious thruft from 7»Wt, hit the life 
Of ftou t Mercutio then T tbalt fled, 

Butby and by comes backe to Romeo, 

Who had but newly entertained reuenge. 

And toote they goe likclightning,for ere I 
Could draw to part thcni,was ftout7»^,*/r flainc; 
And as he fell, did Romeo turne and flic. 

This is the truth,or leiBenmlio die* 

Ca, tVi, Heisakinfmant^ the Mounta^ue, 
Affeftion makes him falfe,hc Ipeakes not true; 
Some twenty of them fought in this blackc ttrife. 
And all thofe twenty could bu t kill one life, 

1 beg foiTufticc which thou Prince muftgiue* 
Romeo flew Ttbalt, Romeo muft no t hue, 

Prin, Romeo flew liim,he flew Mercuho, 

Who now theprice of his deare bloud doth owe. 
Cap. Hot Romeo Pnnce,he was Mercueios friend. 
His fault concludes, but what the law fliould end, 
Tlaclife ofT/Wr. 

And for that offence. 

Immediately we doc exile him hence: 

I haue an in tereft in your hearts proceeding.* 

Ady bloud for your rude brawles doth lie a bleeding. 
But lie amerce you withfoflrongafine, 

I hatyou lhall all repent the lofle ofmine* 

It will be deafe to pleading and excufes. 

Nor tcares,nor prayers lhall purchafe outabufe s. 

Therefore vfcnonc,let/ffl^<?(7 hence in haflr, ■ 

Elfe when he is found, that houre is his laft. 

Scare hence this body,and attend our will, 

Mercy but murders, pardoning thofe that kill^ 






f-, ,, EnterlnXiet alone, 

Gallop apace,you fiery footed fleedes, 
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Exit 


Towards 








